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answered,   "but I will not  be the water for him to swal-
low."
Once  more he started for Normandy, but not a second
time to try the  effect of his presence on Cceur de Lion.    On
approaching Angers he was met by Sir Gilbert de Lacy with  5
the news that the Lion-heart was cold.    Eichard had been
struck by an arrow in the trenches at Chaluz.    The wound
had mortified and he was dead.    He was  to be  buried at
Fontevrault, but the country was hi the wildest; confusion.
The roads were patrolled by banditti, and de Lacy strongly 10
advised the bishop to proceed no farther.
Hugo's estimate of danger was unlike de Lacy's.    " I have
more fear," he said,   "of failing through cowardice in my
duty to my lord and prince.   If the thieves take my horse and
clothes from me, I can walk, and walk the lighter    If they tie 15
me fast, I cannot help myself/'
Paying a brief visit to Queen Berengaria, at Beaufort Abbey,
on the way, he reached Fontevrault on Palm Sunday, the day
of the funeral, and was hi time to pay the last honours to the
sovereign whom he had defied and yet loved so dearly.           20
His own time was also nearly out, and this hurried sketch
must also haste to its end. One more scene, however, re-
mains to be described.
To Henry and Eichard, notwithstanding their many faults,
the bishop was ardently attached.    For their sakes, and for 25
his country's, he did what lay in him to influence for good the
brother who was to succeed to the throne.
At the time of Eichard's death, John was with his nephew
Arthur in Brittany. That John and not Arthur must take
Eichard's place the bishop seems to have assumed as un- 30
avoidable; Arthur was but ten years old and the times were
too rough for a regency. John made haste to Eontevrault,
receiving on his way the allegiance of many of the barons,
After the funeral he made a profusion of promises to the
Bishop of Lincoln as to his future conduct,                             35
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